the finest literary productions come from the pens of
writers who are conscious of their inseverable ideological
bond with Communism. In our country Communism ani-
mates people to inspired labour, to heroic endeavour for
their country, to creative effort imbued with lofty ideas.
(Applause.)
During the war bourgeois hacks abroad ventured to
prophesy that when, in their military campaigns, Soviet
people familiarized themselves with the order and culture
of the West, when they had been in many cities and capi-
tals of Europe, they would return home with a desire to
install a similar order in their own country. But what
happened? Demobilized soldiers and officers, on return-
ing home, set about with still greater ardour to strength-
en their collective farms, to promote socialist competition
in factory and workshop, and took their place in the fore-
most ranks of Soviet patriots. (Applause.)
Not all of us have yet rid ourselves of obsequious
worship of the West, of capitalist culture. It was not
for nothing that the ruling classes of old Russia were of ten
in a state, of such profound spiritual dependence on the
capitalisjtioally more highly developed countries of Europe,
This facilitated the cultivation among certain circles of
the old intelligentsia of a slavish consciousness of inferi-
ority to and spiritual dependence on the bourgeois coun-
tries of Europe. Unless one rids oneself of these shameful
survivals one cannot be a real Soviet citizen. Thait is why
our Soviet people are filled with such resolute determina-
tion to put an end as quickly as possible to these survivals
of the past, to mercilessly criticize all and every manifes-
tation of obsequious worship of the West and of its capi-
talist culture.
You remember  the historic words of Comrade Stalin
on the subject of the Soviet citizen:
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